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C.S. Lewis:
Reactions
from Women
by  K ath ryn  L indskoog
I HAVE A QUARREL w ith  Owen B a r f ie ld .  He has s a id  th a t  
C.S. Lewis cou ld  p ro p er ly  be c a l le d  a m is o g y n is t  on th e  th e o ­
r e t i c a l  l e v e l .  As a fe m in is t  and a Lewis lo v e r  I may t r y  to  
d isp ro v e  th a t  c la im  some day.
F o r tu n a te ly , B a r f ie ld  went on to  a s su r e  p e o p le  t h a t  Lewis 
was n o t a t  a l l  a m iso g y n is t  in  h i s  p e r so n a l l i f e .  I can bear  
w itn e s s  to  t h a t ,  and I w i l l .  When Glen [GoodKnight] in v i t e d  me 
speak [a t Mythcon V ], he su g g e ste d  th a t  I t e l l  about my own 
en cou n ter  w ith  L ew is. I ' l l  do th a t  and more. I ' l l  t e l l  you a 
b i t  about C.S. Lewis and e ig h t  women who en cou n tered  him: F lo ra , 
Hope, J a n ie ,  J o y , Kathryn, C a r o lin e , K ath leen , and Kaye. These  
in c lu d e  h is  m other, h i s  c o u s in , h i s  f o s t e r  m other, h i s  w if e ,  a 
s tu d e n t , a church e x e c u t iv e ,  a p o e t ,  and an e d i to r .
THE FIRST WOMAN in  C .S .L e w is 's  l i f e  w as, I th in k , th e  most 
im portant o f  a l l .  She was F lo ren ce  A ugusta H am ilton
 Lewis o f  B e l f a s t .  She was th e  dau ghter o f  an e lo q u en t
I r is h  p reach er  who som etim es wept in  th e  p u lp i t  and h i s  ex trem ely  
b r ig h t and e c c e n tr ic  w ife  Mary who e x c e l le d  in  lo g i c  but ran a 
v ery  to p sy -tu r v y  (and d ir t y )  home. From t h i s  p e c u lia r  background  
th e  second  d au gh ter , F lo ren ce  A ugusta , c a l le d  F lo ra , was s e n t  to  
c o l le g e  to  stu d y  math. She was b r i l l i a n t  in  m athem atics and 
lo g ic  and had a calm , sunny d is p o s i t io n .
When F lo ra  was 24 her ne igh b or  A lb e r t L ew is, a young law yer, 
t o ld  her he was in  lo v e  w ith  h er . S ta y in g  calm , sunny, and 
l o g i c a l ,  F lora  d id n 't  ru sh  in t o  m arriage . She k ep t A lb er t  
w a itin g  e ig h t  y ea rs  and f i n a l l y  m arried  him when sh e  was 32 y ea rs  
o ld . She gave b ir t h  to  t h e ir  f i r s t  son  Warren H am ilton Lewis 
when she was 33 . She named him a f t e r  h er  p a r e n ts . When sh e  was 
was 36 sh e  gave b ir t h  to  h er  second  and l a s t  c h i ld  and named him 
C liv e  S ta p le s  L ew is. Why sh e  named h er  baby " C liv e  S ta p le s"  i s  a 
m ystery n o t even  e x p la in ed  in  th e  new Lewis b iograph y by Green 
and Hooper. S in ce  th e  Lewis fa m ily  h is t o r y  c o n s i s t s  o f  e le v e n  
volum es, each c o n ta in in g  some 300 p ages o f  s in g le - s p a c e d  ty p in g ,
I hope we w i l l  e v e n tu a lly  le a r n  what F lo ra  had in  m ind.* A ll  
we know i s  th a t  when he was fo u r  sh e  gave in  to  h is  s e n s ib le  
and stubb orn  d e c is io n  to  be c a l le d  Jack from th en  on.
F lo ra  Lewis was a tu to r  and companion to  h er  b o y s , and 
th en  when Jack was o n ly  n in e  and she was 46 she d ie d  o f  ca n cer .
She d ied  on h er  husband's f o r t y - f i f t h  b ir th d a y , when th e  q u o ta tio n  
on h is  ca len d a r  was S h a k esp ea re 's  l i n e  "Men must endure t h e ir  
g o in g  h en ce ."  Her husband alw ays k ep t th a t  page o f  h i s  ca le n d a r ,  
and th a t  l i n e  i s  now in s c r ib e d  on C .S .L e w is 's  tom bstone.
F lo r a 's  d ea th  was th e  end o f  th e  o ld  world fo r  A lb er t  
Lewis and h is  two so n s . T h eir  home was never  happy a g a in . I t  
would be f i f t y  y ea rs  b e fo r e  Jack l iv e d  h a p p ily  w ith  a woman a g a in . 
One can o n ly  s p e c u la te  about how F lo r a 's  p e r s o n a l i ty  and e a r ly  
d eath  shaped h is  l a t e r  l i f e .
* S in ce  Mythcon V, I  have asked  W alter Hooper in  a l e t t e r  
i f  he knew th e  so u rce  o f  th e  name C liv e  S t a p le s .  He answered  
th a t  S ta p le s  was th e  name o f  one o f  L ew is 's  g r e a t -g r e a t -g r a n d ­
fa th e r s  on h i s  m oth er's  s i d e ,  a John S ta p le s  who l iv e d  in  th e  
1 7 0 0 's .  Hooper assumed th a t  C liv e  was a l s o  a fa m ily  name, b u t  
he d oes  n o t  know about i t .
There i s  one g la r in g  c o n tr a s t  betw een C .S .L ew is  and h is  
m other. She was g i f t e d  in  math and he was a dunderhead in  
math. Even w ith  s p e c ia l  r em ed ia l tu to r in g  he c o u ld n 't  p a s s  th e  
en tra n ce  t e s t  in  math to  en a b le  him to  a tte n d  O xford , and he  
was fo r tu n a te  to  be a d m itted  by a w a iver  fo r  World War I 
v e te r a n s . As I un d erstan d  i t ,  h i s  grasp  o f  m ath em atica l c o n cep ts  
was f i n e ,  bu t he d i s l ik e d  o rd in a ry  com p u ta tion . W alter Hooper 
sa y s  th a t  Lewis c o u ld n 't  even  un d erstan d  th e  d i f f e r e n c e  betw een  
n e t and g r o ss  and had to  be r e s tr a in e d  by Owen B a r f ie ld  from  
g iv in g  away more money th an  he earn ed . H is g e n e r o s ity  was th a t  
ex trem e, but I d o n 't  b e l ie v e  h i s  ig n o ra n ce  w as.
W alter Hooper a l s o  c la im s  th a t  J a c k 's  b r o th er  Warren Lewis 
was so  in e p t  a t  f ig u r e s  th a t  he g o t  th e  u n rea so n a b le  id e a  th a t  
he was poor in  h i s  l a s t  y e a rs  and took  to  sm oking a c e r t a in  
cheap brand o f  c ig a r e t t e s  w hich he d i s l ik e d  j u s t  in  ord er  t o  g e t  
th e  coupons th a t  came w ith  them to  cash  in  fo r  f r e e  so ck s!  I t  
i s  a f a c t  th a t  th e r e  was some d e l ig h t f u l  e c c e n t r i c i t y  in  th e  
fa m ily  a lo n g  w ith  th e  b r i l l i a n c e .  Both q u a l i t i e s  came from both  
s id e s  o f  th e  fa m ily .
UNFORTUNATELY, NO WORDS from F lo ra  Lewis about h er  son  Jack  
or  a n y th in g  e l s e  a re  y e t  a v a i la b le  to  th e  p u b l ic .  However, 
we can pau se b r i e f l y  to  hear  th e  words o f  F lo r a 's  lo v e ly  
B e l fa s t  c o u s in  Hope (C h a r lo t te  Hope Ewart H a rd in g ). Hope was no 
doubt one o f  th e  f i r s t  women who ev er  met Ja ck , and sh e  knew him  
w e l l .  When he was fo u r te e n  sh e  c a l l e d  him Jacko and w rote  to  
h i s  f a t h e r ,  "I alw ays knew he was a rem arkable b oy , b e s id e s  
b e in g  one o f  th e  most lo v a b le  I ev er  came a c r o s s ."  ( I f  you have  
read  h is  a u to b io g ra p h y , you know th a t  he d id n 't  d e s c r ib e  h im s e lf  
so  k in d ly  a t  th a t  awkward a g e .)
FIVE YEARS AFTER C ousin  Hope c a l le d  Jack  one o f  th e  most 
lo v a b le  boys she e v er  came a c r o s s ,  an oth er  woman w rote in  
a l e t t e r ,  "Jack has been so  good to  me. My poor son  asked  
him to  lo o k  a f t e r  me i f  he d id  n o t come back. He p o s s e s s e s  fo r  
a boy o f  h i s  age such a w onderfu l power o f  u n d ersta n d in g  and 
sym pathy." Those were th e  words o f  Mrs. J a n ie  King A sk in s  Moore. 
Lewis was 19 and Mrs. Moore was 46 . I f  sh e  th ou gh t he had 
a lr e a d y  been good to  h er th e n , sh e  sh ou ld  have fo r e s e e n  th e  33 
y ea rs  to  come. Lewis s tu c k  w ith  h er  u n t i l  sh e  d ie d .
The s to r y  o f  t h i s  in vo lvem en t i s  f a m il ia r  to  p e o p le  who 
know C .S . L ew is 's  l i f e .  Paddy Moore had tak en  Jack  home to  
meet h i s  m id d le -a g ed  m other and younger s i s t e r  Maureen b e fo r e  
th e  two boys were sh ip p ed  to  F rance. A lb e r t Lewis r e fu s e d  
J a c k 's  u rgen t p le a d in g  to  come to  s e e  him fo r  perhaps th e  l a s t  
tim e when he was le a v in g  fo r  th e  f r o n t ,  and he r e fu s e d  to  come 
to  England to  s e e  him a fterw a rd s  when he was r e c u p e r a t in g  from  
wounds in  th e  h o s p i t a l .  Mrs. Moore was th e r e  both  t im es  to  f i l l  
th e  gap. Mrs. Moore was r e p o r te d ly  s t i l l  handsome a t 46 . That 
was th e  v ery  age th a t  F lo ra  had been when Jack has l o s t  h e r . In 
h is  lo n e l in e s s ,  Jack became te m p o ra r ily  in f a tu a t e d  w ith  Mrs. 
Moore. They s t a r t e d  l i v in g  to g e th e r  a s mother and so n .
A sid e  from b e in g  46 y ea rs  o ld ,  Mrs. Moore had l i t t l e  in  
common w ith  th e  lo n g - lo s t  F lo ra . Mrs. Moore had th e  o p p o s ite  
o f  a sunny d is p o s i t io n  and was n ever  calm  or  l o g i c a l .  She n ever  
b oth ered  to  read  a book, and she ta lk e d  m ain ly  about h e r s e l f .
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As tim e  went on , Jack  became a C h r is t ia n  and sh e  became an 
a t h e i s t .  When he was a t  home sh e  in te r r u p te d  him r u t h l e s s l y  to  
h e lp  h er  w ith  h ou seh o ld  work and e rr a n d s. She a l s o  had h er  t e e n ­
age dau gh ter  Maureen and a co u p le  o f  m aids and a g a rd en er , o f  
c o u r se , b u t th e  h ou se  was a lw ays in  tu m u lt and e v er y  day seemed  
to  b r in g  new c r i s e s .  I f  you l i s t e n  t o  L e w is 's  ta p e s  on lo v e  you  
w i l l  f in d  Mrs. M oore's q u a r r e ls  w ith  h er  d au gh ter  b r i e f l y  d e s ­
c r ib e d  midway th rou gh  s to r g e ,  a lth o u g h  o f  co u r se  sh e  i s  n o t  
i d e n t i f i e d  by name. In  h er  l a s t  y e a r s  Mrs. Moore became b e d fa s t  
and ended up in  a n u rs in g  home where Lewis v i s i t e d  h er  e v er y  day . 
She f i n a l l y  d ie d  in  1 9 5 1 ..
Perhaps Paddy Moore was b e t t e r  o f f  b e in g  k i l l e d  in  th e  war 
th an  he would have been  i f  he had l iv e d  a l l  th o se  y e a r s  w ith  th a t  
woman, who c la im ed  s h o r t ly  a f t e r  h i s  d e a th , "I j u s t  l i v e d  my l i f e  
f o r  my so n ..."  At l e a s t  C .S . L ew is, h er  u n o f f i c i a l  f o s t e r - s o n ,  
was spared  th e  burden o f  h av in g  h er  l i v e  h er  l i f e  j u s t  f o r  him .
Her dau gh ter  Maureen was th e  one who had t o  endure th a t  burden  
a f t e r  Paddy was gon e . Maureen, now Lady Dunbar o f  H em priggs, has  
so  f a r  rem ained t o t a l l y  s i l e n t  abou t h er  y e a r s  in  th e  C .S . Lewis 
h o u seh o ld  and h a s n 't  g iv e n  us one word about h er  " f o s t e r  b r o th e r ."
IT WAS 1951, th e  y e a r  Mrs. Moore d ie d ,  when a book was pub­
l i s h e d  in  Am erica e n t i t l e d  These Found th e Way3 w h ich  in c lu d ­
ed an e s s a y  by th e  w r ite r  H elen  Joy  Davidman Gresham t e l l i n g  
how sh e  had moved from a th e ism  to  C h r is t ia n i t y .  The v e r y  n e x t  
y e a r  Joy  made a n oth er  move— from Am erica t o  England— and a r r iv e d  
w ith  h er  two so n s  on C .S . L e w is 's  d o o r s te p . What sh e  h a d n 't  
m entioned  in  h er e s s a y  was t h a t  th e  books o f  C .S . Lewis had i n ­
f lu e n c e d  her c o n v e rs io n  and th a t  s h e ,  l i k e  many o th e r  Lewis 
r e a d e r s , had been  exch an g in g  l e t t e r s  w ith  him . She and Jack  
became g r e a t  good f r ie n d s  u n t i l  he r e a l iz e d  h er  rom an tic  in t e n ­
t io n s  and s t a r t e d  h id in g  when he saw h er  com ing up h i s  w alk .
She retu rn ed  to  Am erica fo r  a d iv o r c e  from h er  husband, who was 
in v o lv e d  w ith  a n o th er  woman, and r e tu rn ed  to  England to  resum e 
h er  f r ie n d s h ip  w ith  Ja ck .
F iv e  y e a rs  a f t e r  Mrs. Moore d ie d ,  in  1956 , th e  B r i t i s h  
Government r e fu s e d  t o  renew J o y 's  p erm it t o  rem ain in  England; 
no one seem s to  know why. On A p r il 23 Jack  a c t u a l l y  m arried  h er  
in  s e c r e t  in  a c i v i l  cerem ony t o  e n a b le  h er  t o  s t a y  in  England  
p erm an en tly— bu t n o t to  e n a b le  h er  t o  move in  w ith  him . He was 
s t i l l  a b a c h e lo r . He made t h i s  v e ry  c l e a r  in  a l e g a l  document 
th a t  he drew up a t  th e  t im e . H is f e e l i n g s  fo r  Joy  had moved 
from agape (C h r is t ia n  lo v e )  to  p h i l i a  ( f r ie n d s h ip ) .  He had no 
id e a  th a t  th e y  w ere g o in g  to  keep on m oving.
IT WAS THREE DAYS b e fo r e  J a c k 's  c i v i l  m arriage to  Joy  th a t  I 
w rote  t o  him f o r  th e  f i r s t  tim e  t o  a sk  i f  I c o u ld  h ear  him 
l e c t u r e  or  m eet him w h ile  I was t o  be s tu d y in g  a t  th e  U n i­
v e r s i t y  o f  London th a t  summer. I w rote  to  him from my c o l l e g e  
tow n, R ed lan d s, C a l i f o r n ia .  I r e a l i z e  now th a t  my a d d ress  prob­
a b ly  rem inded him o f  R ed lan d s, E ngland , where Mrs. Moore had 
l i v e d  when he g o t  in v o lv e d  w ith  h e r . I n c id e n t a l ly ,  I c a r e l e s s l y  
s ig n e d  my l e t t e r  to  him " S in c e r e ly ,  Kay S t i l l w e l l "  w ith o u t in d i ­
c a t in g  my s e x  or m a r ita l s t a t u s .
M ails  went f a s t e r  in  th o s e  d a y s , and on th e  day a f t e r  h i s  
c i v i l  m arriage to  Joy  he w ro te  me th e  fo l lo w in g  l e t t e r :
Dear Mr. (or Miss? or Mrs.?) S t i l l w e l l ,
How n ic e  to  hear from anyone who s t i l l  b e l ie v e s  in  ad jec­
t iv e s  and c a l l s  them the "Narnian" not th e  "Narnia" s e r ie s .
For most o f  Ju ly  I sh a l l  be a t  The K iln s , Headington Quarry, 
Oxford, and happy to  arrange a m eeting i f  you are th e re .
Yours S in c e r e ly ,
C .S. Lewis
I stop p ed  a t  Wheaton C o lle g e  fo r  a c o n fe r en ce  on th e  way 
e a s t  in  June and met Dr. C lyde K ilb y  t h e r e .  He s a id  th a t  he was 
su r p r ise d  th a t  Lewis would a g ree  to  s e e  me, s in c e  he was s a id  to  
be a w om an-hater. The p r e v io u s  y ea r  Dr. K ilb y  had gone to  meet 
C .S . Lewis and had l e f t  dear  Mrs. K ilb y  o u t in  th e  ca r  fo r  fe a r  
th a t  h er  fem ale  p r e se n c e  would o ffe n d  L ew is.
As soon  as I a r r iv e d  in  London I w rote  to  Lewis a g a in .
T h is  tim e he answ ered:
Dear Miss S t i l l w e l l ,
Friday 20th i s  the on ly  day th a t i s  p o s s ib le . W ill you meet 
me fo r  te a  a t  the Royal Oxford H otel ( ju s t  o u ts id e  the  railw ay  
s ta t io n )  a t  4 o 'c lo c k . I do not ask you to  t h i s  house because  
you would never be ab le  to  f in d  i t ,  and, even i f  you d id , i t  
i s  so fa r  out th a t  most o f  your tim e would be taken up enroute.
Yours S in c e r e ly ,
C .S. Lewis
I took  th e  t r a in  to  O xford , l e f t  my l i t t l e  bag a t  a cheap  
h o t e l  room, and s e t  o f f  fo r  th e  Royal O xford. As I approached  
i t  I became p a n ick y . I d id n 't  even  know what th e  man looked  
l ik e !  I en te r ed  th e  h o t e l  in  a s t a t e  o f  in t e n s e  f e a r  and hop e, 
and th e r e  in  th e  lobb y Lewis a r o se  from th e  s o fa  where he was 
a w a itin g  me and had me s i t  down n e x t to  him . The f a c t  th a t  I 
was s i t t i n g  on th e  same s o fa  w ith  C .S . Lewis made me a fr a id  
th a t  I would f a l l  o f f  th e  s o fa .  I was a b s o lu t e ly  g id d y  w ith  awe.
I had d is c o v e r e d  C .S . Lewis two y e a rs  b e fo r e  t h i s  m ee tin g , 
and he had dom inated my i n t e l l e c t u a l  l i f e  from th a t  tim e u n t i l  I
met him . The t im e ,  p la c e ,  and manner o f  my d is c o v e r in g  C .S .L ew is  
i s  o f  p a s s in g  i n t e r e s t ,  a t  l e a s t  t o  me. F lo ra  L e w is 's  d ea th  
to o k  p la c e  on A ugust 2 3 , 1908 , when sh e  was 46  y e a r s  o ld .  I t  
was 46 y e a r s  a f t e r  F lo r a 's  d e a th , on A ugust 2 3 , 1954 , when one  
o f  my b o y fr ie n d s  b rou gh t me a Lew is book from th e  p u b l ic  l ib r a r y  
t o  s e e  how I would l i k e  i t .  (T hat was 20 y e a r s  ago t h i s  week­
e n d .)  You c o u ld  s a y  th a t  I was m e n ta lly  m arried  t o  C .S . Lewis 
th a t  v e ry  d ay . A few  y e a r s  l a t e r  I m arried  th e  b o y fr ie n d  who 
had b rou gh t th e  book o v e r . My commitments t o  C .S ;L ew is and to  
my husband b oth  to o k  p la c e  in  S a n ta  Ana, w hich  i s  th e  S p an ish  
way o f  s a y in g  S t. A n n e 's— f o r  w h atever  th a t  i s  w orth .
So I had come a l l  th e  way from S an ta  Ana t o  O xford , and 
th e  f i r s t  th in g  C. S. Lewis d id  was t o  p u l l  o u t h i s  c i g a r e t t e s  
and o f f e r  me o n e . I had to  c o n fe s s  th a t  I d id n ' t  sm oke, and 
l i k e  a n o th er  man I know who met him l a t e r ,  f o r  on ce  I w ish ed  
I d id . But Lew is c o n g r a tu la te d  me and a d v is e d  me n ev er  to  
g e t  s t a r t e d ,  and I f e l t  b e t t e r .  He s a id  he w ish ed  he had n ev er  
s t a r t e d .
I t o l d  him t h a t  I was g la d  th a t  he would s e e  me, b e ca u se  
he was s a id  t o  be a w om an-hater who a v o id ed  women a l t o g e t h e r .
He to o k  th a t  a s  a b ig  jo k e  and en jo y ed  i t .  He ask ed  me i f  
p e o p le  d id n ' t  r e a l i z e  th a t  he had a lw ays had fem a le  s t u d e n t s .
Then he t o ld  me th a t  th e r e  was one woman he c e r t a i n ly  would  
a v o id — a c ra z y  woman (I  th in k  he s a id  A m erican, b u t I am n o t  
s u r e )  who w ro te  him l e t t e r s  a l l  th e  tim e  p r o p o s in g  m a rr ia g e .
He s a id  he w o u ld n 't even  open h er  e n v e lo p e s  any m ore. He 
n e v er  m en tion ed  th e  f a c t  th a t  he had l i v e d  about 33 y e a r s  w ith  
Mrs. Moore and much o f  th a t  tim e  w ith  h er  d a u g h ter— and th a t  
he was now a lr e a d y  l e g a l l y  m arried  t o  h i s  Am erican f r ie n d  Joy  
Davidman.
The t e a  th a t  L ew is o rd ered  was ser v e d  on th e  la r g e  low  
t a b le  b e fo r e  u s — a p l a t t e r  f u l l  o f  b read s and c o o k ie s  and a b ig  
p o t o f  t e a  and p i t c h e r  o f  m ilk , w ith  cups and s a u c e r s  and spoons  
and a l l .  I know th e  B r i t i s h  had a c e r t a in  way o f  p o u r in g  th e  
t e a  and m ilk  s im u lta n e o u s ly , bu t I was so  new th e r e  th a t  I 
d id n ' t  know how i t  was d on e. Lew is d id n ' t  g iv e  me an op en in g  
to  adm it th a t  I would p r e fe r  to  have him do i t ;  he j u s t  asked  
me to  s e r v e  and went on t a lk in g  w ith  me. I l i f t e d  th e  t e a  and 
h e ld  i t  a l o f t  f o r  a v e r y  lo n g  tim e w h ile  we t a lk e d  on about 
v a r io u s  s u b j e c t s .  The p o t  o f  t e a  g o t  h e a v ie r  and h e a v ie r .  To 
sa v e  m y s e lf  I c a n 't  remember how I e v e n tu a l ly  poured i t  or  how 
i t  sh o u ld  have been  p ou red . But I c l e a r l y  remember th a t  on 
page e le v e n  o f  Out o f  th e  S i l e n t  P la n e t  Lew is w rote: "Ransom, 
who was v e r y  t h i r s t y  in d eed  by now, o b serv ed  th a t  h i s  h o s t  was 
one o f  th o s e  i r r i t a t i n g  p e o p le  who fo r g e t  to  u se  t h e i r  hands 
when th e y  b e g in  t a lk in g ."  At th e  tim e  he d id n ' t  show a f l i c k e r  
o f  i r r i t a t i o n .
Lewis was e x tr em e ly  e a sy  t o  t a lk  w ith . We soon le a rn ed  
t h a t  we had som eth in g  in  common— a lo v e  fo r  th e  s u r f .  When he 
t o ld  me how much he en jo y ed  th e  s u r f  in  I r e la n d , I knew he 
would lo v e  i t  in  Sou thern  C a l i f o r n ia .  But he t o ld  me th a t  he 
had no d e s ir e  ev er  t o  come to  th e  U n ited  S t a t e s .
He d id n 't  m ention  to  me th a t  he had done h i s  sh a re  o f  
s k in n y -d ip p in g  in  h i s  day , and I w o u ld n 't have g u e sse d  i t .  By 
th e  tim e  I met him h e  was 57 y e a r s  o ld ,  b u lk y  and b a ld in g  w ith  
a la r g e  ruddy f a c e ,  and d id n ' t  lo o k  l i k e  a swimmer a t  a l l .  But 
he c e r t a i n ly  lo o k ed  f u l l  o f  fu n .
I t o ld  him th a t  I had rea d  Chad W alsh 's  book about him 
and th a t  I had en cou n tered  Chad Walsh abou t th r e e  w eeks e a r l i e r  
a t  Wheaton C o lle g e .  He r e p l ie d  th a t  he th ou gh t W alsh 's  book 
was p o o r . For exam ple, Walsh a c c i d e n t a l ly  s t a t e d  th a t  Lewis 
l i v e d  in  a ram bling  40-room  home. Lew is lau gh ed  and t o ld  me 
th a t  The K iln s  was a s m a ll ,  m odest h o u se . He must have l ik e d  
Chad Walsh more th an he in d ic a te d  to  me, b eca u se  fo u r  y e a rs  
l a t e r  he d e d ic a te d  h i s  book The Four Loves to  W alsh.
L ew is 's  l a t e s t  book when I met him was T i l l  We Have 
Faces. He t o ld  me th a t  th e  p u b lis h e r  had r e fu s e d  t o  u se  h i s  own 
c h o ic e  f o r  th e  t i t l e .  He was s t i l l  i r r i t a t e d  abou t t h a t .  The 
t i t l e  he had wanted to  u se  was B arefaoe. He had f i n a l l y  s u g g e s ­
te d  T i l l  We Have Faces a s  a secon d  c h o ic e ,  bu t he s t i l l  th ou gh t 
Bare fa c e  was much b e t t e r .  (At t h i s  tim e  Lewis was hop in g  fo r  a 
good r e c e p t io n  fo r  t h i s  n o v e l w hich he c o n s id e re d  h i s  f i n e s t  
im a g in a t iv e  work. I t s  poor r e c e p t io n  in  England s h o r t ly  a f t e r  
our m eetin g  was to  be th e  b ig g e s t  d isa p p o in tm en t o f  h i s  c a r e e r .)
The book , o f  c o u r se , i s  th e  one he d e d ic a te d  to  Joy  
Davidman, a f a c t  w hich he d id n 't  m ention  t o  me. He had w r it te n  
i t  d u rin g  t h e i r  fr ie n d s h ip .  I have heard i t  s a id  th a t  t h i s  i s  
th e  o n ly  n o v e l in  w hich a m ale au th or  has u sed  an u g ly  woman fo r  
h i s  h e r o in e . I t  i s  i n e v i t a b le  th a t  some Lewis r ea d er s  look  fo r  
and f in d  c o n n e c tio n s  betw een th a t  u g ly  h e r o in e  and Joy  Davidman.
Lewis t o ld  me th a t  T i l l  We Have Faces would be h i s  l a s t  
book w ith  h i s  p r e se n t  p u b lis h e r .  He s a id  i t  would be a d i f f i ­
c u l t  break to  make, bu t he was d eterm in ed  to  make i t . . H is  
p r e s e n t  p u b lis h e r  had been  g iv in g  him a hard tim e fo r  y e a r s ,  he 
s a id ,  r e f e r r in g  to  a d i f f i c u l t  o ld  man th e r e  who took  advan tage  
o f  h i s  good n a tu r e . He made th e  martyrdom s to r y  d ram atic  and 
fu n n y . By ch eck in g  a Lewis b ib lio g r a p h y  you can q u ic k ly  s e e  
th a t  a f t e r  our t a lk  Lewis went r ig h t  on l e t t i n g  th e  same compa­
n y , G e o ffrey  B le s ,  p u b lis h  most o f  h i s  books f o r  th e  r e s t  o f
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h is  l i f e  a f t e r  a l l .  (B le s  has r e c e n t ly  been  ta k en  over by 
C o l l i n s . )
Lewis com plained to  me th a t  The Screw tape L e tte r s  was 
g r e a t ly  o v e rr a te d . He s a id  he d id n 't  s e e  why i t  sh ou ld  be so  
p o p u la r . He a ls o  t o ld  me th a t  he was a t e r r i b l e  s p e l l e r  and 
had been a l l  h i s  l i f e .  Then he went on to  d is c u s s  s c ie n c e  
f i c t i o n .
I remember th a t  he recommended A rthur C lark e . I asked  
him i f  he had ev er  read  any Ray Bradbury and he s a id  no.
A co u p le  o f  y ea rs  la t e r  I heard Bradbury speak and g o t to  ask  
him a fterw ard  how he l ik e d  C. S. L ew is 's  sp ace  t r i l o g y ,  and he 
s a id  he had n ever  heard o f  i t .  Now, how ever, I read  in  th e  
Lewis b iograph y a l i n e  t h a t  in d ic a t e s  th a t  in  1956 he had in  
f a c t  a lr e a d y  sam pled Bradbury. Perhaps he m isu n d erstood  my 
q u e s t io n  or th e  name had s l ip p e d  h i s  mind. I suppose Bradbury 
r e a l l y  knew th e  Lewis t r i l o g y  a l s o .  I con c lu d e  th a t  i t  d o e s n 't  
alw ays pay to  ask  q u e s t io n s .
In f a c t ,  I know i t  d o e s n 't ,  b ecau se  I had a burn ing  
q u e s t io n  to  ask  L ew is. "How," I a sk ed , "do you in ten d  fo r  your 
r ea d ers  to  pronounce th e  name A slan?" A l l  he would say  was 
th a t  he d id n 't  care  and th a t  I sh ou ld  pronounce i t  however i t  
seemed b e s t  to  me.
The one p ie c e  o f  a d v ic e  th a t  I can r e c a l l  th a t  Lewis gave  
me b e s id ed  u rg in g  me n o t to  smoke was to  read  fo r  p le a s u r e .  Now 
th a t  I s to p  to  th in k  about i t ,  I have obeyed him on b o th  co u n ts .
I t  was prob ab ly  when he waxed warm on th e  t o p ic  o f  p leasu re*  
rea d in g  th a t ,  a f t e r  a p it h y  sta tem en t or  i l l u s t r a t i o n  o f  h i s ,  I 
excla im ed  th a t th a t  was j u s t  what he had w r it te n  in  such and 
such a book.
He preten d ed  to  be c r e s t f a l l e n  and s a id ,  " T h a t's  th e  tr o u b le  
w ith  w r it in g  a book. Once p eo p le  have read  i t ,  your c o n v e rsa tio n  
i s  n o t new to  them!"
By th e  tim e we g o t up and l e f t  th e  Royal O xford, Lewis had 
sp en t an hour and a q u a rter  w ith  me. The p e c u lia r  p a r t  i s  th a t  
he seemed to  e n jo y  ev ery  m inute o f  i t .  I had a Brownie camera 
w ith  me and wanted to  tak e  h i s  p ic tu r e  bu t was a fr a id  th a t  he 
m ight be o ffen d ed  i f  I a sk ed , so  I d id n ' t .  He shook my hand and 
headed fo r  h i s  b u s. I walked down th e  s t r e e t  in  a d a ze , lo o k in g  
a t  th e  hand th a t  he had tou ch ed . That n ig h t  I w rote  to  my fr ie n d  
John L indskoog, "C. S. Lewis i s  th e  k in d e s t  man I have ev er  m et— 
and h is  ey e s  tw in k le ."  You r e a l l y  c a n 't  im agine how th ey  
tw in k led .
EIGHT MONTHS AFTER my w onderful te a  w ith  L ew is, Joy was 
d yin g  o f  can cer  in  th e  h o s p it a l  and wanted to  go home w ith  
Lewis and d ie  a s h i s  w ife .  And so  he m arried h er in  a 
C h r is t ia n  ceremony a t  h er  b e d s id e . They co u ld  n o t g e t  m arried  
in  a church, bu t a t  l e a s t  th ey  were m arried in  a p la c e  named 
C h u r c h ill  H o s p ita l .  Jack took  h er  home w ith  him to  d i e ,  and 
in s te a d  she began to  g e t  w e ll!
During World War H some l i t t l e  g i r l s  had moved in t o  The 
K iln s  fo r  a w h ile  a f t e r  b e in g  evacu ated  from London, and Lewis 
had d esp a ir ed  o f  them b eca u se  th ey  seemed u n ab le  to  e n te r ta in  
th em se lv e s . He had no sucn problem  wnen Joy  moved in .  As soon  
as sh e  was w e ll  enough sh e  d e l ig h te d  in  running th e  h ou seh o ld  
as J a c k 's  b r id e .
Joy was 42 when Jack m arried h e r , and h er  son s were about 
th e  ages  th a t  th e  two Lewis boys had been when F lo ra  d ie d . A fter  
50 y e a r s ,  Jack was f i n a l l y  l i v i n g  in  a happy fa m ily  a g a in . H is 
b ro th er  Warren was th e r e  to  sh are  in  h i s  p le a s u r e .  "See how I 
have dw indled in t o  a husband," Jack l ik e d  to  rem ark. The n ex t  
co u p le  o f  y ea rs  were th e  h a p p ie s t  tim e o f  L ew is 's  l i f e .
Not everyone l ik e d  th e  new Mrs. L ew is. J. R. R. T o lk ien  
t o ld  W alter Hooper y e a rs  la t e r  th a t  i t  was c h a r a c t e r i s t i c  o f  
Lewis to  be " tak en  in" by p e o p le —n o ta b ly  Mrs. Moore and Joy  
Davidman. T o lk ie n  named a th ir d  p erson  who had "taken in"
Lewis: no l e s s  th an  C h arles W illiam s!
N otin g  T o lk ie n 's  n e g a t iv e  a t t i t u d e  toward Mrs. Lewis and 
C harles W illia m s, i t  amused me to  le a r n  o f  h i s  n e g a t iv e  a t t i t u d e  
toward The L ion ,  th e W itch and th e  W ardrohe. He s a id  to  Roger L. 
G reen, "I hear  y o u 'v e  been rea d in g  J a c k 's  c h i ld r e n 's  s t o r y .  I t  
r e a l l y  w o n 't d o , you know! I mean to  s a y , 'Nymphs and t h e ir  
Ways, The L o v e-L ife  o f  a F aun.' D o esn 't he know what h e 's  
ta lk in g  about?" T o lk ien  m ight n o t have l iv e d  lon g  enough to  
hear about th e  r e c e n t  London Tim es p o l l  in  w hich B r i t i s h  c h ild r e n  
v o ted  fo r  t h e ir  f a v o r i t e  b ook s, and The L ion ,  th e  W itoh and th e  
Wardrobe came in  secon d  o n ly  to  C h arlie  and th e  C hocolate F actory.
At any r a t e ,  T o lk ien  and some o th er  p e o p le  d id  n o t ca re  fo r  
Joy L ew is, bu t we have L ew is 's  e n t ir e  book A G r ie f O bserved  to  
t e l l  us how he f i n a l l y  f e l t  about h i s  w ife .  U n fo r tu n a te ly , th e  
o n ly  words we have from Joy to  t e l l  u s  about Lewis as a husband 
were spoken on her d ea th b ed . She s a id  to  him , "You have made 
me v ery  happy." She d ied  o f  can cer  a t  45 , a lm ost th e  same age  
F lora  had been when she d ie d  o f  can cer  52 y e a rs  e a r l i e r .
WHILE LEWIS AND JOY were en jo y in g  t h e ir  b r i e f  h a p p in ess  
in  1958, a new American woman came in t o  h i s  l i f e —Mrs. 
C a ro lin e  Rakestraw o f  th e  E p isco p a l Radio-TV Founda­
t io n  o f  A tla n ta , G eorg ia . She a r r iv ed  in  London to  s u p e r v ise
th e  r ec o r d in g  o f  h i s  le c t u r e s  on " th e fo u r  lo v e s"  fo r  American  
r a d io . Her comment on h i s  r ec o r d in g  s e s s io n  w as,"H is p er so n ­
a l i t y  f i l l e d  th e  room."
A ccordin g to  C arolyn K e e fe 's  book , Mrs. Rakestraw took  i t  
upon h e r s e l f  to  s n ip  o u t and d is c a r d  p a r ts  o f  th e  ta p e  about 
Eros b ecau se  she co n s id e re d  i t  sh o ck in g . A ccording to  th e  
Hooper b io g ra p h y , some American b ish o p s  co n s id e re d  th e  Eros 
m a te r ia l  o b j e c t io n a b le  even  a f t e r  Mrs. R ak estraw 's e d i t i n g ,  and 
made su re  th a t  i t  was n o t w id e ly  b ro a d ca st in  th e  U n ited  S t a t e s .  
Now th a t  th e r e  i s  such  a demand fo r  Lewis m a te r ia l h e r e , th ey  
a re  s e l l i n g  th e  s e t  o f  l e c t u r e s  on fo u r  c a s s e t t e  ta p e s  fo r  
$40 a s e t .
For one r ea so n  or  a n o th e r , Lewis alw ays c a l le d  Mrs. 
Rakestraw "Mrs. C artw h eel."  Lewis c la im ed  to  W alter Hooper th a t  
Mrs. Rakestraw  s a id  to  him , " P ro fe sso r  L ew is, I'm  a fr a id  you 
brought s ex  in t o  your t a lk s  on E ros,"  and Lewis r e p l ie d ,  "My 
dear Mrs. C artw h eel, how can you t a lk  about Eros and lea ve  i t  
out?"
Mrs. Rakestraw was th en  and s t i l l  i s  th e  e x e c u t iv e  d ir e c to r  
o f  th e  E p isco p a l Radio-TV F ou ndation . That i s  th e  same group 
th a t  i s  now making an anim ated TV f i lm  o f  th e  C h ro n ic le s  o f  
N arnia and has tu rn ed  th e  f i lm  o ver  to  a r t i s t  John H ubley, th e  
c r e a to r  o f  Mr. Magoo. The Foundation  has a lr e a d y  a c cep ted  h is  
handsome drawing o f  A slan  and h i s  p e c u lia r  d e p ic t io n  o f  th e  
N am ian  c h ild r e n  in  mod h a ir s t y l e s  and b e l l  bottom  t r o u s e r s .
I w rote  to  W alter Hooper about t h i s  i l l u s t r a t i o n  and lea rn ed  
th a t  he to o  d e t e s t s  i t  and hopes fo r  a change. When I look  a t  
th e s e  Second World War c h ild r e n  from London d r e ss e d  in  t h e i r  
f lo p p y  1974 u n is e x  co stu m es, I want to  c a l l  out,"M rs. C artw heel 
and your c o n s e r v a t iv e  b is h o p s , where a re  you now th a t  we need  
you?" S u re ly  a pop v e r s io n  o f  N arnia i s  more harm ful than  
any number o f  s c h o la r ly  C h r is t ia n  le c t u r e s  on E ros.
Anyway, Lewis made a book ou t o f  h i s  le c t u r e s  on lo v e  and 
p u b lish e d  i t  in  1960 , th e  y ea r  Jo y  d ie d . The e x c e l l e n t  Hooper 
and Green b iograp h y  c la im s  th a t  he l o s t  h i s  c r e a t i v i t y  when she  
d ie d . That i s  a p le a s a n t ly  t r a g ic  id e a ,  b u t I c a n 't  s e e  how 
th e  f a c t s  su p p ort i t .  A lthough he was in  ex trem ely  poor h e a lth  
h im s e lf ,  he f in is h e d  th r e e  more e x c e l l e n t  books b e fo r e  he d ied  
in  1963.
I n c id e n t a l ly ,  Corbin Sco+t C a m el 1 makes a more f a r ­
fe tc h e d  c la im  in  h i s  a t t r a c t iv e  new book about L ew is, B rig h t 
Shadow o f  R e a lity . He sa y s  th a t  a f t e r  C harles W illiam s d ie d  in  
1945 th e r e  was a gap in  L ew is 's  p r o d u c t iv ity  f o r  more th an te n  
y e a r s — from 1945 to  th e  l a t e  1 9 5 0 's ! Take a look  a t  th e  l i s t  
o f  Lewis books th a t  came ou t d u rin g  th a t  supposed gap. In my 
own o p in io n  th e  o n ly  d ea th  t h a t  c u t  o f f  C. S. L ew is' s  c r e a t i v i t y  
was h i s  own, and I cannot be a t  a l l  su r e  o f  th a t!
IN LEWIS'S LAST YEARS he became f r ie n d s  w ith  th e  p o e t  K ath leen  
R aine who was d o in g  r e s e a r c h  on W illiam  B lake a t  Cambridge. 
She met Lewis a t  a d in n er  p a r ty  and d id  n o t ex p e c t  t o  l ik e  
him v e ry  much b ecau se  sh e  had o n ly  read  The Problem  o f  Pain  and 
The Screw tape L e tte r s  and d id  n o t ca re  fo r  them . But her  
r e a c t io n  w as, "To m eet him was to  know th a t  h ere  was a man o f  
g r e a t  le a r n in g  c o n t in u o u s ly  k in d le d  in t o  l i f e  by im a g in a tio n .
He seemed t o  p o s s e s s  a k in d  o f  b o y is h  g r e a tn e s s ."  She had t e a  
w ith  him in  h i s  rooms a t  Cambridge o c c a s io n a l ly  b e fo r e  he had 
to  r e t i r e ,  and she s a y s ,  "Every c o n v e r s a t io n  was an e x p lo r a t io n ,  
or  a game w ith  a s h in in g  b a l l  f l y i n g  th rou gh  th e  a i r ."  She 
became a d evoted  lo v e r  o f  th e  N arnian c h r o n ic le s .
THE VERY LAST WOMAN to  meet C. S. Lewis was Kaye Webb, an 
e d ito r  o f  P u ff in  Books. She went to  th e  K iln s  two days  
b e fo r e  he d ie d  to  make p la n s  about t h e i r  paperback e d it io n  
o f  th e  N arnian c h r o n ic le s . . . .  Kaye Webb's r e a c t io n  to  C. S. Lewis 
was,"What a g r e a t  and dear  man. How I w ish  I 'd  had a chance to  
know him w e l l . . ."
S h o r t ly  b e fo r e  Kaye Webb met him , Lewis s a id  th a t  he  
hoped th a t  in  heaven he would f in d  th a t  Spencer had w r it te n  
a n oth er  s i x  books o f  The F a ir ie  Queen fo r  him to  read  th e r e  and 
th a t  R ider Haggard had w r it t e n  a t r i l o g y  o f  romances about th e  
Wandering Jew. A long th a t  l i n e ,  some o f  u s m ight w ish  th a t  in  
heaven we w i l l  f in d  sev en  more c h r o n ic le s  o f  N arnia or  perhaps  
th e  s tr a n g e  romance about H elen o f  Troy w hich Lewis c o u ld n 't  
f i n i s h  h ere  b eca u se  o f  h i s  f a i l i n g  h e a lth .
But a woman in  Canada had a more a m b itio u s id e a  about 
heaven th an  rea d in g  Lewis books th e r e .  Her fr ie n d  Dr. O verton  
S tep h en s, au th or  o f  Today Is  A ll You Havet was d y in g  o f  can cer  
when she l e f t  fo r  th e  summer th r e e  or  fo u r  y ea rs  ago . When 
she came home and found to  her s u r p r is e  th a t  he was s t i l l  a l i v e ,  
she s a id  j o y f u l l y ,  "Oh, I'm so  g la d ! I want you to  make an 
appointm ent fo r  me to  s e e  C .S . Lewis in  h eaven ."  Dr. S tep hens  
la u g h in g ly  agreed  to  do what he co u ld  about i t ,  and he was v ery  
soon on h is  way. I say , "Good luck" to  th e  woman.
I have t o ld  you a b i t  about a few o f  th e  many women who 
p e r s o n a lly  en cou n tered  Lewis du rin g  h i s  l i f e t i m e .  From my own 
e x p e r ie n c e , I b e l ie v e  th a t  b e in g  w ith  Lewis was even b e t t e r  than  
r ea d in g  h i s  b ook s. Being w ith  him was a b i t  o f  h eaven , and I 
s in c e r e ly  hope th a t  heaven w i l l  in c lu d e  a b i t  o f  b e in g  w ith  him.
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